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A PALAGE IN BENOA.
" BY EDWARD SPEXCER. <y
x"ﬁn‘:ﬂ. i
“ Moror wital id e, soothingly; |
“ '-.hz;lei::l?‘;::l::'ad shall :.'\':uﬂ again, il
am free from the chain at last”

“ Oh, papa!” cried she, sobbing as if ber |

heart were sore indeed, “why have you been
o cruel | You are killing us, mother and me— |
Lresking our hearts. Why will you do so?
You keep away—you shun as—you will not let
ue console you—and all the while, you are |
chafing your heart away with some hidden grief

in this dismal, uncouth den! It must not be—|

von are killing me—killing me|” ) v

“ Let me not think that, dearest,” said he;
geutly. “I have enough to answer for as it is.
And, pet, I will do better now; I have some
sense of duty, and can perform it, sometimes,
though ;you may think otherwise. I shall be
helter now—oh, Helen, darling,” and he shud-
dered palpably, “1 have so suffered! That
must be my excuse. I have 8o wished to die—
to steep myself in usthonght! Great God!
child, it has been Hell, here in my heart, all
this long time—dark, seething, smouldering
Hell: no hope, no joy—only ceaseless woe,
ceaseless pain, ceaseless despair!”

“But you will shake it off? You will come
o me, to mother, when you suffer most, in-
stead of langaishing here—you will come to

us? " said she, eagerly, tremulously, clasping
him to her with warm, loving arms.

“ Yes, dearest, I will come.”

“Aund ob, my fathor, promise m» you will

give up this horrid cell! that you will never
agamn euter it, but will let me lock it, and keep
the Key. 'Tis this place has made you suffer
so—I know it. That mournful ery of despair,
written thera upon'the wall, is enough to chill
your blood—oh, promise ! "

“I promise, Helen.”

“That is my dearest fathey! Oh, we will be
so happy together, presemtly. And mamma
will learn how to smile again. And you—'tis
a pity you do not laugh—when you have such
white teeth! T am happy alceady, papa, so
happy—for, dear, I was so, s0 afraid some awful
thing was the matter, and we had lost you, for-
ever !, Oh, sach an awful fear it was! T have
dreamed it at night, pa, until I had to start out
of bed and light my lamp to weep by "——

“Dreams!’” murmured he, as if the shadows
of those terrible presences had fullen suddenly
athwart him, chilling him like contact with the
black death-flood of Acheron. He shuddered,
paled, and pressed his hand before Lis eyes.

“But we will have no more such fearful

dreams,” said she, gaily; “our dreams hence- | P

forth will be all music and Howers and sun-
shine. Yes, you must never come here any
wore ; we must lock all the horrid shadows and
moody thoughts in here—this door will keep
them safe enough, I think. And I will fix you
up such a delicious nook, papa. You know
that little room with the grest sun-painted win-
dow, between yoer cluunhrt aad your

Well, there's a little earp-t aill just suit it, and
George shall get some shelves made, and T will
chéat you into telling me what are just your
favorite books, and, some day, when you and
mamma are out riding on the Cornice road, or
towards Monte Faccio—yon must drive her out,
vou know, for both need exercise and the fresh
nir—I will ~ut the shelves up, so that when
you come home you will smile to see yourself
suddeuly in the company of those beloved old
friends.” Won't it be nice, and such a glad sur-
prise! Meantime, the room shall be put in or-
der this very day, and we will have your desk
and papers moved up, and you can study there
in the clear daylight —ob, so much better!
And sometimes, when you are busy, and
gloomy thoughts vex you, you must not sta
alone, bat send for me, and 1 will come w1
my book or my work, and keep still 25 & mouse,
80 as not to distarb you. Only when [ see b
your brow that some thought troubles you,
will steal up to you, noiselessly, and kiss yon—
thus—that will ‘drive ihe shadow away. And
then I will invite you sometimes to wrile in
my room ; aud mamma yill be there, and Ru-
pert—you do not know what a noble heart Ruo-
pert has, papa, and hsw much he loves ]{ou-——
and our low talk, inead of annoying, will help
you, like the accompaniment of a song. Happy
days in reserve #r us! Why have we not an-
ticipated them ere now ? "'

She did not know what the painful exprestion
which flitted then across his brow meaat. To
her, these things were very easy ; one had but
to say, Iyshall be so, and all was done. Bui,
to higg~ah, how the black interlining of his
despay shone through and spoiled the pinksilk-
en robes of joy which she would fling over his
showlders! Instructed by the past, he dared
nof indulge hopes for the fature. And then—
hWw hlm:-E the shadow backward thrown from
dose days and nights in the Oubliefte!

“ We will try to be happy, my darling child ;
and if T fail in the effort, "twill be no fanlt of
vours. Already 1 feel your precions sunshine,
Helen. How much I have lost! How much!
How mnch! Now, again, dear, I know what
hope is.”

g Ok, papa, T cannot tell you how much com-
fort it gives me to hear you speak thus! You
Lave hope 7 Then all must go well ; fear slinks
away when hope comes. With you and Ttaly—
how I shall smile and sing! lf'ow I shall grow
up into a real woman!"

“ A real woman now, my Helen—a woman
like your sex—

5 When rain and angoish wring the brow,
A ministering angel, thoun !’
But this letter. Tt is most important. You say
the bearer waits? Where is he? I will go see
him. And be careful that we are not inter-
rupted.”

“ He is in the tapestry room, papa. Bat you
must first go to your dressing-room, and fix up
alittle. 1 am a great girl for ‘ primming,’ you
know, but I like my sweetheart papa to |
well. Who would not, when he is such a hand-
some man? I will eall George; you must be
shaved, your beard is too long; it makes you
look really haggard.” .

So sayving, she linked her arm in his, and
went up the stairs with him, dancingly, her
heart full of joy. While George was shaving
her father she sat by, chatting, commenting
upon sights visible from the window, or
him some lively item' from a late number
Galignani.

“George,” said Mr. Ll with a slight
tremor in his tone, “ Miss Helen will give you
the key of the—the room in the mﬁllﬂ
I wish vou to take the papers on my desk, all
of them, and burn them. ?e]eu, see that it is
properly done, will you, child? And—do not
mad them,” .

~ “Oh, I will attend to it," cried Helen, joy-
fully ; * I know that those wicked papers have
done you harm. What a bonfire we will have,
won't we, George ?—a perfect auto-da-fe.”

George stared at them in a very
sort of way.

“1 may tell him?" asked she, half by whis-
per, hulf by look, of her father; then she twirled
the key of the Oublieffe triumphantly in her
hand, saying, with the brightest smile, “ See,
George, good, kind George, this is mine—mine !

You know what that means? We are never|i

going into that dark place any more, bat we
ljtr-- going to work and study together ; and oh,
am 80 happy!”
1 he negro’s eyes fairly glistened, but he said
nothing, ouly proceeded with his brushing and
manipulations with redoubled vigor and spiri

'fo'.":m'ﬂ.;'.!.'?u“ ry, thy fuithfol friend
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ook | den, found his bride a toyi

rge toached the hand & moment with his

? Iom te live in th
::i.no,;:‘l ':;’ #ou to sbare it with
me. is room euouyh for nsall. And
% Mot Hheaser mmy A" wasd Mr. Lioga,

ot m i r
sadly, m&q’w fee'ings upon that sub-
jeet 18 the height of his glcom and the mad-
neas of his defiagce.
“T likes my eysters to he-better'n anybody
else's,” con Geor,fe with o candid nai-
D?I,MM made Mr, Llojd imle, in spite of

baving ‘iw shed his offices,
she was dete; miged to see her
father nicely fixed ; and to . 3at end was very
busy about him before the glyas, arranging his
collar, tying his cravat in & “dainty knot, and
mingling little kisses and o resses, and lively
with her pleasant tasl , }Hut.lnving
done all she coold, she q.i,ql‘ into his face a
moment, saying, “ You look t-n years younger.
Now go and see the visiter, 1d be very good.
After be is fua, im must w to my rooms,
do : the uofen ‘P'd ::3' T llaiee
wn upon H, an a nap be-
fore dinner.. I will watch 3bu, for I see you
need rest very much. Ang, if you are ver
good, you nhzl dine en fuswlle to-day. Be
sure, now, to come to me as as that hideous
. t:lkwl -mhc i s'ht::glh. "ﬁnilhu‘l
is . I expect he comes ing.

With these words, and a' kiss, she suffered
him to go, dancing off her ¢l and twigzin®
George's ear, as she skiphegi past him along
the corridor. She was very kapoy, because she
had helped to cause happinesis.

That is woman's way, ‘“”‘F.'J’- The more
diffusive she can make Ie'-.!lg.u, the brighter
glows that light itself. God Hieas thee, woman,
heart-full, true, loving womari! God hath
blessed thee, and with a bles in.z mightier than
the blessing of man, for E.. Tath given thee,
instead of the ecavilling derstanding, that
which is far higher, nobler,Zcre Godlike, the
Pure Reason, which feels, mc is convinced,
which acts by the heart, j.0e0 not tulate
from the brain ; and He b b yiven Love
80 great, that there is plegnrn to thee in lov-
ing, aye, in the very act &% 1ove, aside from
its gifts and offices, its mfa! pace and its im-

rial emoluments. Shall ¥ 7onder that our
original father was comforted e1>n in his banish-
ment, with the desert stretck nf all before him,
and the glare of the sword-diiving him on—
codeg, becanse his hazd was linked in
thine, woman, and thy voice~.#Tamed the fault!
Eece signum! By this lové7hy weakuess con-
quers death. ; .

“ By e pe
And aspiration, by the e+ . ind faith,
We dn pEoeed the sinin - i Wismagel !

This love—by it thou »maest again the
Heaven which once thou |sZus, and from it
reachest down thy hand to-iff us up. If we
be too heavy, thius love of —iiue even brings
thee back in to our side,;,c share whatever
may be our lot. 8o, we my bless thee;

“1f gin ean 2 by thee,

And by sin, "enth—ihe raneq i— ighleousncsss,

The heavenly life and compey akve rest

Come by tieeipo. * * * =
Be satic
Something thon bast to bear - o gh womanhood—
Peculiar soffering answeriog e sin. ® * ®

* & » Bugo X 'y
Shall chant itself its own bea™ ades,
Afier its own life-working. ¢ » @
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D el Bagoarh aeningt the b stzrome—
Thy hand which plurked the _ ~'e | clusp close |
The lips which spake wrong ¢ 7 eel, [ kies close—
I liless thae in the name of P. igise,
And by the memary of Edenit  *ve
Forfei uud lost.”

g

y love

XL
* Chiaro "Seu,, .
“ I.ot Love clasp Grief, lest bi . “e drowned,
Lot darkness keep her rave " oes
Ah! sweeter to be dronk » ura,
To dance with death. 1o bent g ¢ ound

“ Than that the victor hoars , 4 ccorn
The result of love. and~  s:
* Bebold 1he man thet love = J lost,
Bat all he was is overworn. >

Il Palazzo Cieco l;:d :
lofty reoms, in its oublietfes, ¢ its long,
ingycou‘id and athwart Jts broocr,
stairs. Shadows gloomg ‘ﬁnnugh at times;
shadows that lay long and bls€k, like the form
of some one murdered and ¢ 4; shadows that
flecked the wainscot, and &  Med the marble
flags like gouts of blood 7jtfarionsly shed;
shadows that flitted to an¢ ro, and up and
down, with the mysteriousr noiselessness of
ghosts. Why should not th&sé fallen Garame-
lis revisit their old familiar halls, and, sighing,
peep into their own familinr chambers, which
the plebeian Forestiere were now desecrating ?
And the lovers—shall we wonder if lovely Mary
comes back to Holyrood, and sighs and wrings
her hands by the spot where the croel daggers
pierced poor Rizzio? And in Venice, at mid-
night, hast never seen that spectral gondola gli-
ding, noiseless, with no music of scull, no verses
of Tasso, along the Grand Canal ? 'Tis Lucre-
zia; she of the pale yellow hair, seeking her
Gennaro, whom she has | isoned, whom she
wi
again, Ah, miserable death,
coming thus ever, with thy cold breath, be-
tween us | {

But we are no ghost-seers; and if we were,
there would be small chance of our being grat-
ified now, for to-day the shadows are weak ,nd
faint and pale—very pale—in Pulazzo Cieco.
It is quite a happy to-day.
shines s if determined to out-do his youth—as
if resolved to hint to us of some of those re-

lendent glories he shed d upon Eden on

day when Adam, walking thmaﬂw gar-
with tresses

by the fountain’s brink. Sunshiny Pepe, in
d{e garden, tambles about jike a kiiten, sing-
ing, and keeping up a lively castanet accompa-
niment with thumb and fingers. Orazio has re-
ceived & and now sits in the doorway
with a bottle of aweet wine and a platter of
figs. Bene! Bene! Life is like Madonna's
smile this day! The lizards are exuberantl
merry; they run up and down, they s
themselves in the warm and crac

shadows in its
sound-
stately

the now darting upon ly.-o;emins
with one eye open, now proné upon their
with %wh-i out, su their yellow

“George,” said Mr, Lioyd, holding out his

I

o

never, never hear

uished them have fled in a dismayed
mhn and ner is regenera
from tia ey B ) b
thinks Helen, child of hope and sunshine
:ﬂ.‘htummﬂnﬂowmmmat’,
ream. A

Mr. Beale's interview with that “hideous
bearded monster " —who was none other than
Pierro, the disciple of Mariamne, as the reader
has already guessed—was quite a long one ; and
whan. her father came to her room, as he had
Bzomuod, she noticed that he gave evidence

th of excitement and exhaustion. She
wheeled the lounge into an easy position, took
his hot hands in hers, led him to it, and made
him lie down, with & tender, persuasive force
that was irresistible, Then, placing & shawl
across his feet, she darkened the room, and
took her seat guietly by his side, holding one
of his hauds, and passing her hand " gent]
across his hot, flushed brow. He murmured
only a few words of thanks, in & tremalous
voice, and then rewarded her eares by gradu-
ally dropping off to sleep.

While it pained her greatly, she was glad to
have witnessed that sleep of his, since it gave
her a clearer idea than she conld have obtained
in any other way, of the exient and horrible na-
ture of his sufferings, and of the necessity for
immediate relief in his case, For he could
not sleep without dreaming, and such dreams!
They transcended any conception she hadever
entertained of terror; now he would marmur
indistinguishable words of entreaty, of depreca-
tion, of agonized prayer, while the cold sweat
started out in great ben&s upon his forehead ;
now he would shiver, and shrink, and moan,
painfully and feebly, as if despair had fall pos-
session of his soul ; now he would whisper of
secrets intrusted to his care, dire aud awful se-
crefs, to reveal any of which was death, death !
while his hands made the motion of strange and
mystic signs, and his lips formed to whisper
pass words ; now he would start up, shrieking,
and tear the scarpions from his bosom, pluck
the vipers from his throst, or rend the flaming
garments that burnt him to the core! DBut as
soon as her hand touched him, he was soothed,
would fall guietly back, and murmur gentle
words of hope or of blessing. Thus Helen kept
her painful vigils at her father's side, and was
rewarded by seeing him wake up more calm,
more composed, his fever gone, himsell refresh-
ed, and more inclined to quiet converse than she
had ever seen him. He was very grave, very
thoughtful, but he seemed better able to re-
strain his feelings, more rational, aud more
master of himself, than ever befure.

At dinner, this happy state of things contin-
ued, and was observed of all. Even Mademoi.
selle took occasion to remark, privately, to
George, that

“M'sicur Beale, he 'av’ von sane intervall.
You see 7 Zen I sink he get ver' vell, von day.
Become gentleman, of raison vraie el propre, as
he ia of une telle grandour of d'unce felle beauts
de la figure.”

“ We, madamselle,” responded George, gra-
ciously, “me an' Miss Helen is goin' to bring
him round, all right."”

Miss Helen indeed spared no efforts to ac-
complish that desirable object. She had talk-
ed with Ropert, asking him to exert all his
powers of pleasing ; and now she sought her
mother, who was in her own room, sitting with
hands in lap, the shadow over pale face, list-
less, weary, broken-spirited. {:lera was the
gradual prostration that comes after long, long
years of suffering, a chronic woe, which yields
scarcely ever to any treatmeut—never except
to the assnaging touch of time.

“ Mamma, mamma,” cried Helen, embracing
her, ¥ this must not be. Your looks are a con-
stant reproach to papa, and he will recover
now, if we watch over him, and treat him right.
You must rouse yourself. You must be chcer-
ful, must smile, and talk. It is our duty, and—
it is our place to woo papa back to life and hope.
He could mot have endured what he has gone
through much longer, mother, and he may even
now ﬁe on the eve of a crisis. We must help
to support him through it. Come, now, you
never failed him before ; do not fail him now,
in what may be the hour of his greatest need.
If he falls back now, mamma, he will die; but
if we succeed, he is ours, henceforth, You
know what that means.”

Thus did this loving and lovely girl become,
as it were, & David's harp, before.whose power-
ful soul-music the shadows flitted and were no
more, the evil spirits vanished, shrieking, and
all ;hia house of Saul was com and made
well.

Yet Helen confessed to herself that the shad-
ows were not quite gone, yet; it would have
been unreasonable to expect so soon this con-
summation ; and, moreover, there came one or
two unexpeeted clouds in her sunshine, so that
on the whole light and shade were pretty equal-
ly blended in the picture, and the brilliancy of
l.ie chiaro was perhaps relieved and enhanced
by opacity and sombreness of the oscuro, Still,
E{alen drew a happy augury even from this; to
her hopeful fancy, the shadows, the mist, the
gloom, were of the early morning ; when the day
should fully break, and the sun have mounted
safficiently towards the zenith, these children
of the nmight would be completely dispelled ;
they dared not face the majestic presence of the
“ garish day.”

Besides what his sleep had taught her of her
father’s infirmities, and of his enfeebled, ner-
vous coundition, she was further enlightened,
and still more pained, at beholding his conduet
during dinner. She saw that he wished to make
himself agreeable, to please and entertain them,
and it gave her a great shock to observe him
stroggling almost blindly amid the confused
suggestions of a sha mind, seeking to eall
up vanished ideas, and grasping impotently af-
mexﬂfudons that his memory refuzed to sup-
ply. Now and then his thoughts would get the
upper hand of him, too, and he would wander
OS";; abstracted ﬁs‘:intr, forgetting his purposes
and where he was. Ard i

.ﬁn' Helen conld
see by his brow, and hi diuu?tey.z,
and fi. quivering lip, that be was back again
smong the spectres, in the red light of the
smoking lamp, locked in behind that iron-stud-
ded doer of the Oubliette. At these times was
it that Helen proved her thoughtful, her noble
womanhood. Her hand it was that touched his
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All went merry
tarniog towards his

“ You have kept yourself so much aloof from
us, sir, that there is small wonder if you know
nothing of what has been going on amougst.us ;
Mr. Merivale "—— '

Here he paused, reluctantly, but unable to
resist ﬂﬂen‘e.impioﬁng glance ; and she quick-
ly resumed where he left off. '

@ Mr, Merivale, papa,” said she,  is a travel-
ling acquaintance of ours, an artist, to whom
Rupert and 1 are under many obligations ;"
here she briefly recounted their adventures at
Como, and sketched an account of his assist-
ance to them in Milan; “ he came to Genos
to study some frescoes here, and, haviog found
us out, of course paid us a visit. I reme
what Jou told us the day after our arrival
E:gn, added she, a litile reproachfully, * but

no intention of keeping the acquaintance
a secret, since I am sure you will consent to
exempt Mr. Merivale from your prohibition
during his visit to Genoa, He has promised
to show me all the celebrities of the city, a feast
T'should hate to be deprived of.”

“ And he has promised to give me some les- |
sons inart,” quoth Rupert; “ I'm tired of doing
nothing, sud, i’ faith, I do not see why I may
not become an artist.”

“ Humph ; a Titian ora Corregaio, no doubt,”
said Mr. Beale, dryly ; but who is this Merivale ?
What do you know about him, that induces you
to think so highly of him ?”

 He is & Virginian, I believe,” said Helen,

“He is a gendeman,” struck in Rupert; “a
man of education and refinement, and, withal,
not ashamed to confess that he makes his living
by his peueil.”

“ T'hat, certainly, is a commendable feature
in an F. F. V."” gneered Mr. Beale; adding,
aflter a pause, * Well, I have no right to eon-
trol you in this matter, but do not make man
acqnnintances, if you value my peace of m'mti
or yours either. And, Rupert, remember that
time is money to the artist; so, if ‘you ‘ culti-
vate' this Mr, Merivale to any great extent,

ou had better make n bargain with him. 1
ave seem some F. F. V.'s drive quite a sharp
bargain, in my time.”

“ You seem to be in a very had humor, sir,”
said Rupert, with a frown on his brow and &
flash on his cheek.

His father started, and frowned full as dark.
But he canght a glimpse of Helen's pale, en-
treating face, his brow clearsd up, and he ex-
tended a hand to his son, saying :

* Nay, my son, do not be angry. When you
are as old as I am, and have seen 8o much of
the dark side of life, have gone through as
many fiery furnaces of pain, nnd shame, and
trinl, and disappointment, and grief, you will
know how very readily to excuse and forgive
these ountbreaks of gloom, this rugged temper.”

‘ Forgive me, father,” said Rupert, grasping
his hand with emotion; “ forgive me that I
bave shown se little respect to your tronhles.”

“ And I ghall sing a song presently that will
ontdo the enng of that ‘ blithe apirit,’ the shy-
lark,” cried Helen, her eges full of sparkle and
glisten—twin alpha stars they, shining down
from their blue dome, blessing all mortal lovers
who embrace and exchange vows in their se-
rene light.  There is no happiness equal to
the bliss we derive from secing others happy
whom we love, and knowing that for a portion
at least of that happiness they are indebted to
us sud our influence. And this Helen !

“ AR ifany poet knew her, |
He would sing of her with falls
Used in ‘ovely madrigals.
And 1L any poct drew her,
He waon'd piint her, unaware,
With a linlo around her hair.
And all bearts @0 pray, ‘God lave her!®
Ave, and erries, jn gond ronth,
We may ali be sure He doth /"

From this time there was a visible improve-
ment in her father's condition, which amend-
ment Helen continvally strove to forward b
every means in her power. Indeed, she was
ever with him when he was not employed, seek-
ing to prevent his mood from regaining domin-
ion over him. He did not return to the Ou-
blietle, nor did he exclude his family from keep-
ing him company, but much of his time was
Eiwn to regular and engrossing business, and

e had frequent visiters, all of whom, George
remarked, sent up their ecards, containing, in
addition to their names, a mystic sign, whose
purport he could wot comprehend, but which
gained them instant admission. The two who
came most oflen were a cadaverous, black-beard-
ed chap, with wild, hollow eyes, and a corpulent
priest, with erysipelatous nose and cheeks, both
of whom George hated with a most cordial
hatred, beeaure he suspected them of evil de-
signs against his master. In the rarely recur-
ring periods of his lcisure, Mr. Beale excrted
himself to plaase his family. Two or three
times he rode out in a close carriage with Helen
and her mother. He joined often in their guict
talk at the table, and especially seemed to
strive to render his wife as happy as possible,
by little attentions and tendernesses of speech
and touch, such as she had never known be-
fore. He ah\pcnmd to have an acute sense of
the wrdhg he had done her during so long &
time, and to endeavor thus to compensate her.
She, sou), was happy as a child in its
mother's smile—passively happy, that is, for
the days when she could exult had long since
fled. . He also strove to participate in the hap-
p{ flow of life that bore Rupert and Helen
along upon it rippling bosem, taking pains to
ask them in régard to their sight-secing, joking
Helen about her glow and joy and loveliness,
aud in a sad eounterfeit of humor pretending
to be jealous|of this paragon of a Merivale,
whose name was 80 constantly upon their lips.
Yot Helen did not permit herself to be de-
ceived, nor did she relax her care over
him. She knew intintively that this cheerful-
ness of tone was but superficisl, rather an an-

of that better state of things, than an evi-
ﬁﬁm that the Best was already attained. She
felt that this uct was rather to them
pain than from natural feeling ; that by him-
self he very likely gave over hia eﬁ'an‘.s‘thile
his jaw"sunk, his brow clouded, and his lip
quivered as of old; again came the spectres,
and the dreams, and the moody thoughts.
What if, in one of those fits, he should revert

again to that quick Key; wish again to tempt
that dark .-l:darl She never forgi
herself, and sd she watched hi

3

closely.

Not so y, however, but that there were
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" ' : : sister, 2 : o : more capable
(ollow, the dictates of their owa couscience in | ¥ n, T met luirde min this morning, | of tln_epe:iwle'mﬂ of
religions matters ; that the dungeons are no | st the Feder. He sayh he will eall for you to- spread and ripaved ;
mare open Wgﬁwﬂ prisoners ; that all such | morrow, to show you the Carignano church, | b ofter, mud had acquired new
are free from this day; and, that Spielberg is [ and wishes to know if ps and mamma. will not | @ ble depthid than ever; and in
nbolished, and Muntoa's vanits to be filled up! | join the . It is m fine chance, for he knows blisa loveliness of her
Think yoa the shadows would fall beavy athwart | all about such things.” Hamnml ‘an_overflowing
| the lion of St, Mark's onsuch & day? Think | Helen saw her father glance quickly up, she ‘was fragrant with
you those palaces and lagoous and canals nmie-dmmw-bmuﬂwm.
would nuuhe up for once, and blaze and | the compression of his lips. wiaT §7° 1 of regeneration,
‘toar with one mighty feu de joic? “J am too nnnll,hga" id Mra. Beale, | th the m‘k}km celebrated,
. And why shall we not equally rejoice to-day | languidly, “aud you and Helen must accom- | locked up, was not permitted
in Palazsa Cieco! For this is the day of the | pany him, unless Mr. Beale to go with [ % cﬁ!igmﬂnw elen was

odafe; to-d ,ma-w.o-umi-m; e o] o Abddw, among the oleanders,

ed 'y 18 ed up, henceforih to su whom do you 1" asked the father, | snd h 3 : ncing over the pages of
sist as - & thing of the past, to be innmm;“lk‘m no one of that name, | 8 new book, when QMrexda‘lm,funﬂy.
remembered ‘with a shudder, but never | and I have never been informed that Miss Heleu | and I saw that shie was very pale, and
move 10 be hed with and dismay; to- | received visiters in my house.” | There was much | gazed wi ent eyes at some object on the
day, slso, the prisoner is free ; he has fought a | sarcasm itl these words, and Rupert’s face col- | strcet. He hastened to r, and she pointed
direful combat with the spectres, but he has | ored with anger, as he said, rapidly: with trembling finger at a shadow that was

sing s1owly up along the opposite side of the
rt-:t“bo gh of lEq.u.ro&l::?l, jsunty Eng-
H,IL an, with light hair and _ﬂariii face, who
put his feet down firmly, afd fourished his
cane in ‘s most nonchalant fashion,

1t is the Hyaena!" she murmured.

# “Why do o8 fear w.{.u,;;l " %z@tt,
- b ’
Mhu?ﬂtn o wi u'}" = m' - =4

“ do uot" know—but I dread him so
much ! 1" "What is he ? He makes
a mark dpon the wall of use opposite—a
chalk-mark cross! What does it mean ? Thauk
God, he is gone.”

:‘"A‘né Inwill lan‘: Gb'orﬁlauto :‘ull)) that mark
ouf," 84 u oughtfully ; “but fear not,
Helen'; gier‘h?:l? .i:d'lzhm more than matches
for all 'the Hyaenas in Italy.”
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INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;

AR
Life and Observations among Civilized
5 1 Indians,

Fismomixe Ciry, C. N., Jan. 11, 1860.
To the Editor of the National Era :

There are four other tribes or nations of civil-
ized Tadians occupying the territory south of
the Chergkees, According to the traditions
and legeuds of these people, these four tribes
bave ever been neighbors, and clusely allied to
each other. ‘-

The Choc@a‘rl; or Pafallayes, the Chickasaws,
and the Creeks, or Moscogees, claim, thatat the
time of the Spanish invasion of Mexico by Her-
nando Cortez; in the early part of the sixteenth
century, their ancestors resided in the northern
portion of that country. “ Wanderer,” a cor-
respondent of Forney's Press, mukes mention
of this fact in a very interesting letter from the
Indian eountry to that paper. Asfaras I have
been able to gather information in relation to
the history of thése three nations, I have seen
nothiag to lead to a different conclusion as to
their origin, but rather much to confirm this
traditional history.

At that early date, so the tradition goes, the
Choctaws, Crecks, and Chickasaws, formed a
powerfal confederacy, and enjoyed a repub-
liean fonn of government. They lived a set-
tled life, had villages and cities, tilled the soil,
aud raised grain and vegetables, possessed im-
mense wealth in all kinds of property then
knowa, and worshipped the fire and the sun, to
which they erected temples, and offered sacri-
fices.
~ When Hernando Cortez, the bloody conguer-
or, eutered Mexico with his hosta of fiaroe
Spaniards, and almost literally waded through
blood, from Vera Cruz to the city of Mexico,
slaying thousands on his triumphal mareh, and
finally murdering Montezuma, the mighty abo-
riginal King, and despoiling his capital city,
great terror seized upon all the hatives who
heard of his cruel and bloody deeds.

This northern confederacy, which had re-
fused to ackuowledge the rule of the most
powerful monarch America ever knew, became

icstricken, and fled the country and the

riches behind them. The direction of their
flight lay toward the northeast. After arriving
at the Gulf of Mexico, they wandered through
the country whieh iz now Texas and Lonisiana,
crossed the Mississippi river, and took up their
abode in the flowery savannas and shady for-
ests of the sunny th, where now are the
States of Mississippi, Alabama, Georgia, South
Carolina; and Florida,

How many years ela from the time they
Ieﬂedtheir homes in Mexico, until they ar-
riv ltgur vew homes, where they were
found by De Soto, is not known. But {ve are
informed by tradition, that during their exodns
they lpst their property and wealth, and were
greatly diminished in numbers, hy hardships,
sickness, and wars. They made war upon all
tribes with whom they came in contact, cither
en roufe, or after their arrival at their new
homes, and whom they conquered, dispossessed,
and, like the ancient Romans, adopted into
their own nations.

When De Boto, the famons explorer, discov-
ered the Mississippi river at the Chickasaw
Ford, he found the Choctaws, Creeks, Chero-
kees, and Chickasaws, to be powerful and war-
like nations, and formidable contestants to the
Bpanish ocenpaney of the fair conntry. In
1540, the great battle of Manbila was fought at
the place now known as the Choctaw Bluff, in
Clarke county, Alabama. De Soto, at the head
of an army of about three thonsand Spaniards,
well-armed and equipped, and experienced war-
riors, marched against the powerful Indian ar-
my composed of Choctaws, Creeks, Cherokees,
and Chickasaws, whose numbers were unknown,
but supposed to be fifteen or twenty thousand

WArTiors,

It was at first, De Soto's intention 1o hold a
festival on the lnrﬁe plot of greensward in
front of the town, have a talk with the chiefl
men, and 'with presents of gaudy tinsels and

false mi:u cheat them out of their lands.
Tusea , the head chief of the allied powers,
had previously been captured by straiegem,
and held a prisouer, ut on this oceasion,

for the pur of making a favorable impres-
sion; and ming_ their fnagnmiuity, hapx
nl'dy de over to his people, having first
promised to exert hisinfluence 1a the Council to
mdnﬁ favorable eoncessions to be made in be-
balf of the Bpanish invaders. = The festival and
;eenes of helg-tnaking tha:;:immud. The

paniards, with great chibited their gor.
geous splendors and- i . The Indians also

oduced their peculiar entertsinments, . Hun-
dreds of tender and beautiful maidens, with
long waving hair dishevelled and falling over
their shoplders, and. attired in all the

that sa taste could de came
g sang, and played, beface the chival-
rie t Spani
ut the promises of

e fr S fanine

ntly, to call him back ; her voice that roused | | erons when she ‘thoaght it
im, with a question, a merry banter, 8 $Ug- | pigiible to this supervision to her
stive ideny and ever with watchful care she |, pcr G while (ghe herself, ac-
Iped out his confused talk, invested bis vague companied by her brother Rupert, and one
questions with consistency, gave him new sub-| y. "W, Denliam Merivale, wandered np and
jects upon which to converse; led himﬁmu! down, sight-steing, in Genos.. The exercise
away from all exciting topics, and him | O aceded b her, she said; Gewoa was
into self-content and patience with his fnfirm- | ;) o o thet abe:vendilmoven
ities. R:mlyam:'ibmndtunﬂ— forgive if she left anything unseen that
isfied with our shorteomi can persuade us 14 then, she | i
that gout is symboli d'mm‘ sciatics an em- :?ﬂ ' ;{;’-:ﬁa ina
blem of indusiry, gray hair graceful, and bald:| pearch Mr. M ustitated after a cer-|
neas dignified. "If we stammer, s from exu | iyin rare 7 to e in Genoa, but |
berance of thought and ides’; if we are poor, 30| | o he rewsrded hisin-|
was Cincinnatus—none bﬁ_t-.?ep.or ave hot- | 3. vione 2 in-the next ;
our virtues transcend 8o infinitely her ont. in thbi
Bweet prover of oUr wesknteses | Thon akst oud city
| us vain in spite of our intentions, usin [ by ve
the music used ma‘m,i{.mm m;:pm
el i b 3

mes they loved go well, leaving most of their |

1860.

| dian breasts were pierced with 8 ish lances,
| and Indian skolls were cloven on’t.‘hnc right and

on the left by Spanish sabres,
The. & although vastly ontnnmbering
Aheir pale- _assailauts, mﬂ not stand be-
such superior weapons, wielded by skillful
nds ; and were obli 10 retreat within the
walls of their fortified town, from the ramparts
of which they renewed the contest, pelting their
:nuhnhl with lt?l:? and other missiles until

- Were compe to retreat in.

e Soto and hismyreﬁx:ﬁnndmtdb
tance, to rest and form new plans of attack,
whereby the* could make their victory more
com hile thus en d, the notes of
fresh bugles were heard with joy, and he was
soon reinforced with pear a thousand men,

enﬁgr to stain their bladeain blood.
was resolved to storm the town. Then
commenced the “tug of war,” Both sides

fought bravely and desperately. Four times
ths Spaniards were driven back, but finslly
forced an entrance. As they poured into the
enclosure, they were met by new and unlooked-
for foes. fascinating singing maidens,
who hiad appeared before them in the morning,
now sprang upon them with all the feroeity of
maddened tigers. But their tender youth,
B0 b, saar 4 b, Ssamtue. Hirems
e n
of blood gnm "rgm thp"

shoulders of young women. The spirit of
chivalry and the pride of

- erlagiey vees o~
tirely forgotten by the fierce and iraty

followers of the prond De Soto, and deeds of

as long as the li[';hl. of day lasted. -

The shades of night at last hovered over the
tragic scene, but the work of slaughter did not
cease, The torch was applied to the houses,
and larid ilames muded[{:igh, as the Indian’s

od revelled in his power; and by the light
thereof the demoniac butchery continued, as
long as a poor victim could be found. Ou that
memorable day and night, over six thousand
Indian souls, connting old aud young, male
and female, maidens and babes, were sent on
their journey to the spiritland. The losa of
De Soto's forces Jin the slain did not exceed
oue hundred; while nearly all were wounded
by arrows, or missiles thrown by hand—at
that time the only weapons of Indian warfare,
Siuce the great barle at Manbilia, the
Creeks, Choctaws, and Chickasaws, have been
under the Spanish, French, l‘luyliub, and final-
ly under our own dominion. From all of their
conguerors they have learued lessons of treach-
ery, bad fuith, falsebood, and viee.

About the year 1831, our Government effected
salisfactory treaties with the Choctaws and
Chickasaws, and these two uations willingly
exchanged lands, and quietly emigrated 1o
their new country in the territory west of Ar-
kansas, where they now reside, and have made
such rapid strides in improvement. Govern.
ment puid the expenses of the removal, and
furnished them with food for the first year.

The Choetaws and Chickasaws formerly re-
sided in Alabama and Mississippi, where the
institution of African slavery was first taught
them. And ever since then, the Federal Gov-
ernment has, through its agents and superin-
tendents, sought to foster and encourage sla-
very among the civilized Indians, in order to
ultimately secure their territory to the area of
slave soil. If the different Administrations
bave not always had this darling object in
view, the slave power “ behind the throne”
has ; and its commands have ever been obeyed.

Guy Oaxrear.
ot ibig——

For the National Era,
OUR COWSLIP'S VISIT TO TOWN.

Lady Nina stands at the parlor window, her
blonde curls playing amid the camelias and
azaliag, and her Jewelled arm supporting the
fairest of litile oval-faces and the most conquet-
tish little mouth that ever pouted in the twilight
shade. The embroidered toe of the little kid
‘slipper is patting nervously and pettishly on the
velvet carpet, revealing a sirange commotion
in the tiny understanding.

Alas! how few can saylife is worth what it
costs. Why is Lady Nina sad? Beau'iful
muse, how frail and tender, and how young, to
meet life's eonflicts, to brave life's battles.

Nina's mamma had but just laid out Nina's
| first campaign in society, when Nina's grand-
papa, like any other simple old man of seventy,
who never knows what's the right time to go
off, must needs die, and so Nina must wear
mourning for the space of six weeks; and
while all her dear five thousand particular
friends were enjoying the first rush of the sea-
son, dear stricken Nina was laid awnay in the
chrysalis state under the black veil, whose only
consolation was, that it rendered her beauty
still more effulgent by the exquisite shade upon
her ivory complexion. How celestial the effect
of those long silken eyclashes in their downcast
holiness, and the snbdued smile, with its touch-
ing suspicion of grief, so becomingly subdued,
and in such perfect harmony with the thule
halo all around the little oval face. How grace-
fully she bowed her head beneath this heavy
dispensation, and how beautiful her resignation
of the pink erépe and opdl silk—she needed
bat the felters, to stand for the Greek Blave.

But the days of mourning for grandpapa are
accomplished, and it is the «ve of Nina'y first
grand assemblé. Say, Lady Nina, what new
twilight phantom has crossed the threshold of
thy peace?

“ These odious country relations ; when will
they ever learn modesty? Nervous and feeble |
What business have country folks with nerves ?
Horrid old Choetaw. I wish the law would fix
their boundaries with their fellow-savages, the
red men, beyond the Rocky Mountains, and
keep them in their fastnesses under its peunalty.
1 wonder if she will pin her cap strings over
head at supper, and bring master Jakey, in his
blue coat and buttons ; it will kill me. When
will trouble end with 's relations ? "' and
the little foot Hutiered limﬁﬁng bird, as Nina
energetically built up her hobgoblin, and be-
came her own tormentor.

Alas! poor Cowslip, it isthy destiny to choose
the most inauspicious da the three hundred
and sixty-five for thy visitation. How thank-

mmmsnd,mhaﬁuhtgathdr

to the old farm, likewise cries, * Peace, be still,”
o her revolting pride, snd

Heuy come in the nick of time. Nina's

£l
£

with what she saw and heard—in fact, it isjust
whnSulphnhdnid.in his letter
needed, * waking up to new thoughts.”
Poor Cowalip, she had felt dreadful misgiv-
in her mind at the thought of the plain,
i dress, with its inferior country store
trimmings, and

i

.

devotion to but oit ite
nuudhnulhu mm‘l' :
proached itself for having them of
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ﬂn?d‘;h‘ things which fall to the care
Lof a. Weatern bousekeeper in large
d_&i'p aad all nu-uuu:‘e;e g..“ at
their she rejoices that she is with them
in their meny ies of preparation which
R e e

gas s i
innolnnlilum\hnm«wd. Nias,

blood and horror continued to be perpetrated | T

welcome | sengers in the
he presen
that cousin | hig raphical notes,

» ‘ : -
in the enchanting realization of the pink cripe,
floats summer cloud before the hrmilpl:t
er and that friend to fairness sends
Eckq trinmph to her inquiring gaze.

P
Ancthegr hour, and the tide of li i
Moustachiod  chattering, dukllingpo::;l’i::
hoarse. wen, low voiced mammas, gig-

gling si widows, and jabberin
old ok all :n':;ﬁm the uni huhbulf
What & t4le of life it is—the blonde, the satin,
the jewely, that cover over those hearts,
Why there ever ke masked balls? 1s mot
society, ithelf & mask? How many young ladies
will go home from Nina's are not dis-
wish the with the

e cqmivglemeals of e s7n Boara] and ke

Ci & sit down in the dusky chimmney cor-
ners of their own discontent, and the hateful

rags of self:

Apart from all this din and strife, sits our
little dove-colored Cowslip, unnoticed and un-
known, overwhelmed amid surging crinoline,
half oventarned now snd then by Ign bumping
waltsers, pinched and jammed on all sides,
weary with silent watching of the nanby-pamb
flirtation, and dizzy with the whirling

twirl-
:{Foﬂh_dnm; sick at heart with the super-

ious dandyism which stands on her toes and
offers ho apology, she at last turns her face to
the n&mneul the thick falling tears, There

; boseme of | is a . black picture of Samson Agonistes
waidens ; heavy sabres and batte-axes 0*1 an ﬁﬁ serves for a theme of ab-
down with an awful crash upon the heads and 0 ; snd whi iovi

sense of 4.eing ridiculous was rending her very
soul with,bitterness,

Sweet Jrimrose dignity, Heaven help thee;
the gulf Tietwixt Dives and Lazarus was not
broader gnd deeper than that between thec and
coxcomb impudence ; thy timid eyes dream not
ol apologt. Bm the prostrate chick-weed, torn
up l:f the root from the pot of the lordly came-
lia, demaad courtesy of the gardener's knife?
One i3 been for the rich man's parlor, and the
other for she shady lane of life ; and it i & cruel
infatuatign to imagive that tiley can gympa-
thize, (iwd himself hath decreed the boundary
line betwgen the lilies of the valley and purple

and five Fnen.
Supper is announced ; the great buzz moves
slong thg brilliant passage, and down the curved

slair-way, its crescendos and diminuendos filling

the whole. house with its tumult. Presently the
ball- is deserted by all Lut the little dove-
colored Lgure, who seems riveted to the spot
where sli# has stood for the last hour.. Fly, Cow-
slip ; seck thy own chamber, forgolten one, and
there in ness and silence weep thy lonely

tears, recall the days of patient forbearance
with thque noisy school-children, let Joose on
thy peaceful home during the heat and toil of
harvest; calm thyself with the recollection
of the ciicken-pies and choicest fruit served
up on tiie grand occasions when purple and
fine lineis hath vouchsafed a passing visit on
the way to fashionable resort; think of the
wasted diys of dressing dollies for little home-
sick Nina, beneath those dear old sheltering
onks, Bweet thoughts, are they not? Press thy
cold fing »rs to thy hot eye-balls, force back the
sickening: vision of ingratitude. Presently, min-
istering 1ngels fam thy throbbing temples into
quiet, with gentle dreams of the husband arm
once mofe sround thee, and the weary heart is
at rest. -

Next 1aorning, at breakfast, they say to Cow-
slip, “ Why, cousin Hetty, what on earth be.
came ofeyou at supper-time ; we lost sight of
you entirely ; there are always so many unrea-
sonable people to look after in pociety, people
who are hever satisfied without especial atten-
tion. Jtis a greatbore. We hoped you would
make yoirsell at home, Did you pass a pleas-
ant evensng 7" Poor Cowslip cannot trust her-
sell to rnise her eyes, but i o der
saucer, -‘that she had retired early, Iﬁ.hw
hours d)» not suit country people.” “You
were quste excusable. We thought you would
feel at- liberty to do just as you were
disposed:” Keep back that swelling sob;
don't ge} up a scene: there is mothing more
ungentecl; swallow thy scalding coffee; the
struggle will soon be over ; another sunset will
find the; in thy own sweet pastures, never,
never tq be torn away, until called to mingle
with the grave-vard dust, One visit to town
will lastthee the rest of thy life.

Nourririve QuaniTies oF Sveir.—As by
salts ang acids, 0 by sugar and honey, is the
xmntity of the digestive juices increased, and

e digestion promoted. And the sugar, while
being diy ; enriches the gastric juice with
& substaace which aasists in dissolving the ali-
ments ; Jor the sugar, on coming in contact
with thé saliva, has been partly transformed
into lactic aeid, which acts upon the alimentary
principles in the same manner as does the hy-
drochlegic acid of the gastric juice. For this
reason, ugar at once appears infinitely better
than its reputation. Bat, even to the present
time, the popular belief that sagar injures the
teeth is as widely spread as, on the counter
testimony of both experi and science, the
opposite doctrine ought to be. The teeth of the
negroes of the West Indies—a community re-
markable for the abundance of sugar consumed
among them—are of a bright white. Phosphate
of lime ia the chief constituent of the bones and
teeth, but not before adult age ; and an increase
of the phosphate of lime is the essentisl char-
acteristic “of the development of the bones of
children. Lactic acid dissolves the phosphate

supports his solution, it facilitates the convey-
ance of lime to the teeth. To this it may be
ohjected, that sugar causes pain in the l:.o{lnu
tooth ; but, like sugar, a thousand qther sub-
stances irritate the nerves, Sugar is not dan-

rous to the teeth, but, on the contrary, assists
in providing them with lime; it is also useful
to the stomach, if it does not, by being taken
in excess, produce too great a quantity of lactic
acid.

A First Isterview wite Goerae—* He is
of middle statyre, holds himself stiffly, and
walks in the same manner; the expression of
his countenance is reserved, but his eye is full
of thought and animation, and 1 watch his
looks with pleasure. His voice is peculiarly
agreeable, and his mode of talli E?ent, in-
tellectual, and lively. Ou the whole, the lofty
idea I bad formed of him has not been low-
ered by personal acquaintance; but 1 doubt
whether we shall ever cordially approximate.”
In another I.hoe, i qid with that
of his formidable competitor, he says: “ This
man, this Goethe, stands in my path, constant-
ly reminding me that fate has 5&& hardly with
me. How joyously his destiny sustained his
genius; and how have I been forced 1o strive and
struggle even to this hour."— Life of Schiller.

D, Warrex axp Lovis Nirorgox.—In the

 year 1837, the late Dr, John C. Warren made s

and smong his fellow-pas-
be mentions Louis Napo-
t Emperor of the French. In
Dr. Warren thus de-
seribes him : .
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“With I conversed in French,
though he y En very well.
“This was after his first attempt to excite a
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ing as if he eojoyed them, ‘them
politics.  We used the title of Prince,
and gave him & wvext to the He
mdoﬂ-lllfﬂmnth and
gave them - ‘occasiomally. He
landed at with us, made his way to

of lime of the food; and, as sngar indirectly | the

RATES OF ADVERTISING,

Ten cents a line for the first insertion, fire
cents & line for each subsequent one. Tea
words constitute a line, Payment io advance
is invariably required. .

8@~ Money may be forwarded by mail at
my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.
Large amounts may be remitted in drafts or
certificates of deposit.

B&F~ Bubseribers wishing their papers chang-
od, will give the name of the post office changed
Jrom, as ‘well as the post office they wish it
hereafier sent fo,

#a~ All communications to the’ Fra, wheiber
om business of the paper or for publication,
should be nidressed to

M. L. BAILEY, Washington, D. C,

Geneva, and reached his mother two or three
days before she expired."—Vol. 1, p. 282,
hirkeu yeara after, during a nuhleancht
visit to Europe, Dr. Warren saw Louis Napo-
leon under other circumstances. He says :

“I went to the President’s fete at St, Cloud ;
was introduced to the President by our Minis-
ter, and had some conversalion with him about
our voyage to Europe in 1837, which be readily
recollected. There were present about two
thousand persons, of all nations ; very beastiful
ladies—a vast number of officers in brilliant
uniforms. The day was very fine, and about s
hundred fountains playing. The President was
dressed in a plain ll’)llu.-i. suit, with white waist-
coat and brown colored searf. He did not ap-
pear to feel at ease.”—Vol. I, pp. 66—67.

DISUNION DOCTRINES OF MODERN
DEMOCRATS.

We find in the Lagrange (Ind.) Standard
the following letter from the Hon. Chacles

Case, M. C.:
Wasmxsaron, D. C., December 31, 1859.
Messrs. Morrow & Devor:

The kind favor of your Mr. Morrow has been
on my table some days. An answer bas been
delayed, because, on one or two topics referred
to in his lewler, 1 desired to write at some
length, and it is not often that I can take the
time to get up long letters. Bat this last day

ear of grace 1859 finds me compara-
ease, for the House does not sit to~
day, aud I have leisure to bore you with an ex-
un&ll epistle. Moreover, the last afternoon of
the waning year is a fit occasion for a partial
review of some of the signs of the times. As
its gloaming hours creep on and enshroud na-
ture with darkness, it will be but in keeping
with the solemn gloom of the flecting moments
to look out on the political sky, and scrutinize
uot 80 closely its clear space and its stars, as
the clouds that threaten to involve all in im-
Euemhle night. Such clouds exist; and per-
ps the one which more than all others gives
cuuse for anxiety, is the disunion sentiment, so
warmly denounced by my friend Morrow, but
which is unblushingly proclaimed as the favor-
ite idea of many s Democrat, and which, we
must believe, is rapidly growing in favor in all
the Democratic slaveholding States,

True, the threat of disunion has thus fae gon-
erally been conditional, Few bave as yet boldly
advocated it as best under all circumstances.
But the coudition attached only adds to the
wickedness of the threat. It is proposed as a
remedy for political defeat—as a means of
thwarting the will of & majority; and that, too,
in & Government based on the axiom that the
majority must rule! There are not wanting
those who say it should be resorted to te pre.
vent even n partial aud temporary success of
the Republicans. For example : Senator Iver-
sou, of Georgia, says it should follow the elec-
tion rman to the Speakership of the
House. 1 give bis language, as it may be found
in l.he} ofticial report, (Congressionsl Globe,
p- 30:

“ Bir,"” says the Senator, “ I will tell you what
I would do, if I had contsol of the Sonthern
members of this House and the other, when yuu
elect John Sherman, as I suppose you will, be-
cause I take it for granted that you will find
traitors enough in the ranks of the Nerthern
Democracy to elect him ; you have not got the
power in your own ravks, ﬂut I reckon you will
tuke a few of the Anti-Lecompton Northern
Democrats finally to do it. 17 1 had control of
the public sentiment, the very moment that you
elect John Sherman, thus giving to the South
the example of insult as well as injury, 1 would
walk every one of us out of the halls of this
Capitol, aud cousult our counstituents; and 1
would never enter again until I was bade to do
#0 by those who had .the right to control me.
8ir, 1 go further than that. I would counsel
my coustituents instantly to dissolve all politi-
ol ties with a purty and people who thas tram-
ple un our rights. That is what | would do ™

Quite in hkrmony with this outburst of the
Georgia Senator is the language of Mr, Rust,
of Arkansas, to be found in a speech by him
delivered in the House on Wedneaday last, and
from which, as it was pablished in the Daily
Globe, 1 clip the following :

** Mr. Clerk, in the preseut state of the public
miud at the Eouth, irritated and exasperated
almost to pbrensy by receut and still eeurring
outrages, can the people of that section regard
the election qf Mr. Sherman, with his hostile
sentiments, his offensive sssociations nnd ante-
cedents, to preside over the deliberations of this
House, as less than the last drop in the cup al-
ren_ti{'tull of wrong, and insult, and outrage,
which they have suffered at the hands of the
Black Republican party of this country?"

It is but justice to Mr. Rust to add, the), jn
another part of his speech he intima’eqd that
Arkansss would follow, rather than gndertal .
to l-u.d, Southern sentiment on t', question of
disunion.

There are those who repudiate the ordinary
cﬁmdsﬂlmul, t‘:ud goMFor immediate separation.

r. Singleton, of Mississippi, in hi
the 19th instant, said: T et

“It may be asked, when will the time come
when we shall separate from the North? I eay
candidly, if the views expressed by the gentle-
man from Iowa are, as he says, common to the
Republican party, and if they are determined
to enfurce those views, I declare myself ready
today. I would not ask to delay the tima n
single hour. I am willing to unite with the
people of the South for this purposs, at any
time,
ness when I say, that 1 believe & majority of my
constituents are prepared to take that step. In

last canvass, 1 oceupicd the same ground I
occupy to-day, An independent Democrat ran
against me, and allempted to put me down
upon my ultra Southern views; and yet, in o
district of fourteen thousand votes, I was elect-
ed by five thousand five hundred and sixty-four
majority. But not only my district, but I be-
lieve every district in my Siate, is prepared to
take ground in faver of a dissolution Jf the
Union, when you tell them that such are your
sectiments aud purposes, But it is not proba.
ble that we will do it to-day or to-morrow. You
ask me when will the time come—when will
the Soath be united ? It will be when v.,n elect
a Black Republican—Hale, Seward. ;1 Chase—
President of the United States. ‘Whenever you
undertake to place such a mav to preside over
the destinies of the South, you may expeect to
sce us uudwide-:l and ludjvisible friends, aund to
see all parties uf the South arrayed to resist his
inauguration.’

Thaus it appears that while Mr. Singleton
does not expect it to be done until a Republi-
can President is elected, and only to prevent
his inauguration, ke is ready now, as are man
of his coustituents, for disunion. In another
part cf his remarks, as published in the
speaking the sentiment of the South, ho says :

“Their determination is fixed and unalter.
able, that they will have an expansion of slave
terriory in this Union, if you will allow i, or
outside of the Uuion,“ar‘ftlwy mast. [Applm
in the ies.) ith me, the exciiament
upon this subject has passed away in a great
measure., The paroxyam is over, and the de-
lirium of fever following the
this subject has subnidei U the sapposi-
tion that the gentlernan from lowa spesks the
sentiments of the Black Republican party, and
that l.lmrg‘urpme is fixed to exclude ns
from the Territories, aud to eonfine us to onr
present limits, and that the fugitive slave law ia
to be repealed, or.s0 altered as to render it in-
efficient, if you desire to know my counsel to
the people of Mississippi, it is, that they take
measures immedialely, in conjunclion with
other Southern States, to separate from you. I

first agitation of

believe that the sooner we get out of this con-

I speak the words of truth mmd sober- -




